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range, and the houses of the village began to leap
into the air. Huge dust spouts went up to heaven ;
trees were razed like grass before a scythe ; and the
cloud grew denser with the debris of brick and mortar.
Then the whistles blew along the line. The time had
come for the infantry to advance.

Against the south-western corner of the village of
Neuve Chapelle the advancing lines experienced no
difficulty with the trenches opposite them. When
the range of the bombardment lengthened, in order
to interpose a curtain of fire between the village and
the German supports, they swept forward into
battered streets in which every German was soon
dead or captured. But on the left of the attack
there was a different story. There the artillery pre-
paration had been insufficient, and in the northern
corner of Neuve Chapelle, where there was a. slight
hollow, the German trenches and barbed-wire en-
tanglements were still intact. Here our troops came
up against unbroken wire and a storm of shot from
rifles and machine guns. They tore at the wire with
naked hands, but were compelled to fall back and
lie in the fire-swept open till one company got through
a gap and broke down the defence. Meantime, how-
ever, our success to the south had turned the German
flank, and presently our line was able to join up in
the village. By midday our artillery isolated the
village with a curtain of shrapnel fire. No German
counter-attack was possible, for no reinforcements
could pierce that screen, and our men had leisure to
secure the ground they had won.

Now was the moment, while our enemy were still
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